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po 10 | 
PRAISE AND FLATTERY. 
| Couideted, more eſpecially, as referable to Women. 


A L ES SON for the L ADI E S. 
8. O, LHC M O Nei 


* Az the F ining-Pot, for Silver, and the Furnace, for. Gold: 
So is a Man, to his Praiſe.” PROVERBS. 


What is it you aſpire to ?*———PRA rs ? 
How few know. how to wear it 3 / 

Oh, PNAs E, lite Pow's, 's a dangerous Thing 
On, Great Minds can bear it ! 


RRHU PDD. 


| S G oN 0 N 
« A Man who flatters his Neighbour; ; Baka a Net for his 
4 Feet. + ; » ProverBs, 


o Av 


Tau! FLaTTExy is a ſhocking Vice. FABLES, 


ROPORTION'D Praiſe, in the ſame light, We 


view, | | 

With the ſoft Influence of the genial Dew ; 

Exceſſive anſwers to th* o'er bearing Power, 

Which waits the Havock of the 8 | 
Shower; 


That nouriſhes, ths kills, the tender Flowedl 
An thus the Flame, in proper Meaſures, fed, - 
Riſes, and playful, points it's lambent Head: 


But, if with Fewel, you o 'ercharge the Fire, 
Opprels' d beneath the Load, the Flames expire. 


Tas Medium then of Praiſe is juſtly ſuch, 
That we beſtow enough ; not give foo- much. 


Tus Curſe, that each unguarded Woman would 


Have more by half of Praiſe, than does her good, 
A 


—And 


[4] 


And thus the Pretty Things would have us 
wheedle 'em, 


| Out of their ſober Senſes, i into BeDLAM,- 


Is es chaſte, ample, Praiſe, my Dzars ! ſo 
ad ? | 


What then is Farne or, Praiſe run wid? 


An Incubus, which ſucks your ſweeteſt Breath, 
And rides, and jades, and hags, the Sex, to Death; ; 
A Pet, a Curſe, the moſt ſubſtantial Evil, 

An Imp, a Fiend, in ſhort, a Maſter-Devil ! 


Which takes frail Women off their Guard and 
Ground, 


And carries them aloft, in magic Round, 
L Beyond the Moon, and all created Sphere, 


And whiſks, and whirls, them round—the Lord 
knows where! 5 


Bur, oh! it comes! it comes! the fatal Check: 
Down, falls, her Ladyſhip, and cricks her Neck. 


DrsTORTED, ſee ! ſhe ſneaks, for ever after; 


For Waggs, and Flirts, the ſtanding Butt of . 
1 


Favs lantifer, a tall AtchAdgel, ſhone; 
Till Pride, SeLz-FLATTERY ! put the Devil on, 
And hurl'd th' Apoſtate, Head-long, tumbling, 
down. 
Ay thus, our common Mother, whilom, ſtood, 
Of Innocence, poſſeſs'd, and every Good; 
Till, liſtening to the Tempter s glozing Lies, 
She op'd, to Sorrow, op'd, her weeping Eyes; 
The ſplendid Viſion, Flattery plac'd in Sight, 
Now diſſipate, and loſt in hopeleſs Night. | 
No more !-This Lad I1ES, this, wy parting 
Prayer ; 
(So may od Heaven, the warm Petition, hear :!) 
77 5 the gentle wy 
LON X 


—B—— 452 a 


[5] 15 
Loeſt Man, that Devil! dazzle, and deceive, | 
As did, his Serpent-Father, unſufpeRing EVE! 0 | 
But Men will Lie—and-—Women. will Believe. 


Tust nota Man: We are, by Nature, falſe, | | 7 | 


Diſſembling, ſubtil, cruel and inconſtant. 
When a' Man talks of Love, with Caution truſt him 
But, if he ſwears, he'll certainly deceive thee ! 
Chamont to Monimia, his Siſter, 
OTWAY. The Orphan. A. II. S. I. 
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POET and CONJURER: 


TO | 
TY LA .$ 
IS 7-1-R:5 Tp WY. 
The POE x. 


"EET bs bf ; 
UT Pier, Foksis Th 
De Arte Poetica. 


Pots are dab if they would pleaſe, 
Muſt act on the ſame Principles with Theſę; 
Muſt Beauties, ſtill, in every Face, diſplay: 


A 19815 in Point, conſult, i in The Reports 0 
1 ZHUDDE. 


Ou bid me n The Field is wide! 
See Beauties croud on ev'ry Side! 
Fair Betſy! and ſweet Nancy! 5 
Your Hints, tis own'd, Madam, are juſt; 
Your Objetts, ſuch; as can't, but muſt 
Allure a vou n 


II. Bur, 


* THE PAINTER — Who leaſed No-Bod and Every-Body, 
rest, Vol. I. F. xviii, a | n FRG OTTER 


7 
— 


. "Paſt = 7 
83 0 oy 
* , ds © 2 
in $5, . — e _—_ a wm * 


mg ak ls 


YouR roſy Skin !) your auburn Hair! 


Wk. 
e 
* 


Non, to my unequal Talents blind, 
Dare I adventure on your Mind, 


The Daughter, Mother, Friend, and Wiſe, 


Six ſuch the Merits, you contain, 


ITE 
F. n 


Bor here yen hatt confer ns * | | 
Pray firſt through Seven Times Seven, tell; 


And then you'll change your Tale: 
Am I, d'you think, at ſuch an Age, 
A proper Perſon to engage, 
om Ladies, thus, by Wholeſale ? 
TEL 
I Have, methinks, enough to do, 
With One at Home—- abroad, with You, 
For my poetic Duty : 
Nay, You alone, I give my Word ! 
Might ſingly, ample Work afford, 
To celebrate your Beauty. 
IV. 


Your winning Smile ! engaging Air! | 
' Your Voice! your charming Voice! 1 
Your Eyes! from whoſe refulgent Gleam, 


Full Tides of Pleaſure ever ſtream, 


And all around rejoice 1! 


Or tempt the Beauties there; 


The Lights and Ornaments of Life, 
Which form your Charatter, 
A. 


So large the Theme, ſo rich the Vein, 
Why ſhould I graſp at more? eh 

Your Hints, tis own'd, are firifly true®, -- 

Confin'd to Due, reſtrain d to Fou 
Here, therefore, I give o'er. 


VII. 
© Referring to the 1 Sugpehtda. found i in the firſt Stanza 


eeThe F Geld 7, is wide! 


VII. | : i 
Nav, mould I fill the extended Sheet, 
And draw your Beauties all, in \ Yate, | 
They would but ſtill repine z, 
Cupid and Hymen are their F lame, 
Nor They, not The „regard the Name 
. Phoebus, nl the Nine, : 
7 - 
Your Ladies will excule me, then, 
If here I drop my. uſeleſs Pen, 
And ſhorten on the. Way; ; 
Their Huſbands (that's a Name, more Fake 
Than any other they can hear 175 2 
Shall all them Charms diſplay. 
Fx 
Yes ! there ure git Joys in Store, 
Than chiming Words, poetic Flower, 
Conumdrums, Ouirks, ind Fancies : ; 
Lovers and Huſbands are the Men, 
And not the Brethren, of the Pen, 
F or in and for Naneys 4 
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The SECOND PART. 
The, Put een 


«as 


r 


T H E fe A Thos yp E.! R. N 
WriTz's Chocolate | Houſes 


A GENTLEMAN Herr, i. Evening, was giving me an  Accopnd 
of a Dumb Faztyne-Tiller, who out-does Mr. PRRTAIDCA, 
the Unborn Doctor, or Muell, for Prediftions All ibis: Fiftants 
come to Him full of Expedations ; and pay his oaun Rate _— the 
Interp on, Ther pur upon bis Shrugs, and Non. 

I. Bs. 1. Ng. 14. ) 


HE taſteleſs Port, un laid down, 
I put my Cap of Knovledge on, 
d riſe the Cunning Man : - 


Here, 


[8] 
Here, Ladies, then, I take my Stand; 


Marſhal yourſelves on either Hand : — | 


Come, Kirrx, grace: the Van 3 
11. 
Now, croſs me here it muſt ke Gold 15 f 


8 
1 K 
— i 
Nas 
= 


8 


The Tall, the Low, the Young, the Old- 


(Who's that preſumes 0 il ?) 
The Olive, Black; Brunetts and Fair, - 
I promiſe Huſbands, and an Heir, 

Say, what's your fav'rite W iſh 3 

III. 
Nav, I'll go farther, ſo I will, 
In Proof of my prodigious Skill, - 

And if One Huſband won't do, 
Liſten, my Girls, to what J tell, 
You've only to reward me well, 

And I will give you Two. 


Produce your Palms! Empty, alas? 
Paupers, as Parſons uſe, I paſs, 

As Texts, for me unfit; ä 
Dye think II Gratis give a Mate, 


5 


7 A Coach and Six, and large Eſtate 7 


No, no, the Deuce a Bit! 
3 V. 
Nox can Bees I rack my Brains, 
And have my Labour for my Pains, 
In Studies ſo recondite ? 
_ Conſider, * tis for you, my. Dears, 
1 150 my Books, Mummies, and Spheres, 
And watch the ſtarry Night. 
. 
You muſt, my Fair Ones, then I, 
Or 1 ſhall call another Dance, 
As ſure as Spades are Spades 3 


And 


191 
And then, I'll tell you, what I PSUR 
See here, and tremble !—Here's a Spell It 
In ſhort you'll die Old Maids ! | 
Nox Beauty, Wit. nor Grace, nor Air, 
ar one poor Lover, I confer, | 
Sine a proper Premanz © 
80 take your Choice, and keep your Clay, 
, But know, when Merlin goes away, . 
' * Good Luck goes off in Gremio. 
I 8 
Axd, then, alas! who'll Colourings throw? 
Who' Ul point the Shaft? and bend the Bow I 
| And deck your falling Hair? 
Who'll tell your Fortunes? hint the Nat ame. 7 
Direct, and fan the happy Flame ? 
g And guide the bucky Star! 7 
IX. 


5 T au, work? my Girls, and Gill the Purſe ! F. 
(Jou may expend your Rino worſe For 
And buy my Hocus Pocus l. 
And chen you always ſhall command 
The Pen, and wonder-working Wand, 
of th' unborn Conjurocus. e 
n. X. 1444294 
Ir this laſt Tender you rofl; - | 
Youlll loſe, my Fair, for ever loſe, 
Whether or no you know it 
You'll loſe at once (hear what I ſay - 
Hou great that Loſs, eonſider, pray) 
Your Corrine and Bus. 


N MORAL 


+ Pulling out and ſhaking a Scroll of Perehment, written all 
over in—LATIN | 


ft This alludes to the im lewd Ju gle of that moſt deteſtable of 
all the Conjurations a deluded World ever iaboured under 
r Tran ſubſtantiation Hoc eff Corpus 455 | | 
| .B 
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{ 10] 
MORAL: On, APPL CATION. 


| War, the gay Meteors, we, too oft admire ? 
And, what, the Objects of our fond Defere ? 
N a much applaud 2 
Stript of their ophaſticate Di „ 
heh cheats, 4 2 Jaundic d, Female . 
Mere Ficrion®, andthe baſeſt Faaupsh, 


elle, learn, my Faint the F. LATDERAR, 5 


With 42 Points, and Sous of wily, Mit: 
Whether, in Proſe, or Verſe, he, write: 
While, to the motley F ORTUNE-TELLING! ce. 
Fou give, with other Devils, their righteous Due, 


Confign's to their own Hell $ —. Night. 
Tux Term, Poetry, is of Greek Original, and refers, pri- 


marily, to Fable, or Fiction; which is the more immediate Ob. 


ject of Poet 7 f-the Greater Poetry, more eſpecially) as is Fag, 
or br ruth, tory. 


Disc Homines, Moreſque Hominum; non omnia vatum. 
a2 NOTHING is more certain, than that the Whole of Judicial 
Aſtrology, by caſting Nativities, and the other endleſs Methods 
of what is called Fortune Telling, to which ſo many fond Girls, 
and weak Women, are Day ſeen becoming the Dupes,. is 
founded in Fraud and Impoſture, on the one Hand; and in Folly 
and Credulity, on the other. 


See CHAMBERS's CY order. 
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By on I: 
WEYMOUTH LAMENT: 
nn: | WS | | 
Two YOUNG LADIES. 
„ 
„ 

A Fenn of FRANK S. 


Wair rs immediately after their leaving the above 
PLACE of Pos Lie Resorrt, 
r R OL US ION. 
1 E. To Taz Miss Somers !—Siſter, ſee! 
What, think y'u can this Packet be ? | 
3 v. The Hand ?*—The Seal ?P—The Poft-mark He 
WEer-nouTH—From Mr. [ Blank] I wew 1 
He ſaid, he'd write, you know, my Dear. 
t E. Now for ſome Poetry “ B. Let's hear! 
5 t Elder. 85 Younger, ® Both. 


Tus WEYMOUTH LAMENT. 
Au CRukIL Fair! 


Pack up Your Awls, and Hearts, and go, 

And leave Us in the Depths of Woe. 

Tuo You can drive, We can purſue, 
And fly, You fee, as faſt as you. | 

Nor can your Setts of Horſes bear, 

Beyond our Reach, more than a Pair, 


To ferve 1511 5 
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J 0o ſigh for 


[12] 


Was it * this, o Pollux! caſtor 16 
You ſtreteb d your Stay, to fly the faſter.? 


Wnar with Ourſelves, do'u judge, We do, 
Now we have loſt the SUN, and You ? 


No more our chearful Morning Flights! 


And how do'u think we ſpend our Nights? 


Ar's Gloom, and Melancholy, now, 
A ſettled Sadneſs on our Brow, © + 
And, under one long forc Adieu! 
We bad F arewell, to Joy, and You— 
How hard, to part, at once, with Two ! 
Sweet Lady Grace, guiltleſs of Wiles, 
Has carried off her Face of Smiles; 
And the Bright Sparkler left the Many, 
Var, for Fickle, ENV. 


By no Means promiſing, alas! f 
We'll make, bowe'er, one Deſperate Paſs: 


Tux, to be ſhort, and to be plain, 


* 


If, Ladies, Vou won't come again, 


We muſt the flying Fair purſue, 


And, in one Word—We'll come to Tou 7 


We've tri'd to Live, now Youare gone, 


But find, alas! *tis'nt to be done! 


Look e, my Girls! let's have no Trimming ; 


! Braſs is the Word, You knows with Women, 


No 

Pollux FI Caſtor are the [Two] Twins the common Invo- 
cation among the Ladies: O Gemini — The one, famous for Box- 
ing; the other, for Horſemanſhip : 

pollucem, pugiles; Caſtora, placet, Eques. „„ 

+ The Ladies poſtponed their Journey home, ſome little Time, 
be the Arrival of a Sett of ores” for the quicker Porch 
OF it 

t Refering to Miſs [Grace] Somers, 

{ Refering to Miſs Jane Somers. 

4 Ageing to the Obſervation of Waller, 

% Women, born to be controll'd, 
« Stoop to the Forward, and the Bold.” 
See The Adventures of "I Braſs, Eſq; an Iriſh Fortune 


| Hunter. 


31 


No Efioin; no Protection, Wager! 
Nor think All this an empty Dining 

"Your Ultimatum, We demand: 
Then give it Us, under Your Hand. 
And, leſt more precious Time be loſt, 
Charge it on the returning Poſt. 


Now tothe Counterpart Ladies, You ſee, 

How frank We've been with You—Then pray | be 
frank with We :+,. 

Plain Overture You find, on our fond Parts; 

Under theſe Franks, then ſend Us back your Hearts, 

Nor judge them an exorbitant Return ; 

Since We've, You know, already, given You Ouni 

And You're, My Dears! tis plain, at moſt, but Tuo; 

But: We're a Town, You find, who ſigh for You. 


Tux Voice, attend, at once, of Friends and Lovers 3 
Nor turn, to Mats, theſe ſimple, honeſt, C1275, 


No more !—We reſt, in Undiſſembled Truth, 
Your faithfal Friends ! 


Vera Copa. | Servants ? 
Joannes DE BRENT, S. P.“ Admirers? 
Ex Officina Mea. WEN MOUTH. 


16to Odtobris. A. M. g, 2 


+l A Local, or Provincial, Way of ſpeaking [Ve for Us] cur- 
rent in Dorſetſhire (in which County, Weymouth is found ſituate) 
. 7 it is well known, had his Patavinity 


® & Scriba Poeticus, h. e. Poetical Town Clerk. 


To A X-0.U-N6 LA BM 
| SINGING and PLAYING. © 
Manamft! 
HE warmeſt *<* Thanks, 5 of a fond Muſe, 
receive! | 
„And are Thanks all, Good Sir ! your Muſe 
can give? | 
„Fond Muſe,” indeed! Who by mere 4 Thanks, _ 
can live. 


% THANES,“ 


” 
alk ape. wwe I gps, Lara 


e 


« Suit, ſuit, to 


[14] 
„Thanks, MA'Au l 'tis own'd our poor Returns 
| to You, e eee | 
To whom, ſuch mightier, Debts of © Praiſe” are due. 
*Tis Yours, fair Vaux/! at once, to bleſs the Eye, 
And ſooth, at once, the Ear, with Harmony. 
Tis Yours, fair Vaux! with every Grace to charm ; 
And, through each Senſe, each ice-cold Boſom 
RAR 8 
% Fox BEAR, thou wither'd Bud of blaſted Bays; - 
« Nor nne Daughter's Praiſe; 4 
umbler themes, thy lower lays!” . 
In what Direction, now ſhall I purſue? 


& 


+ 


To Praiſe, the God “; to Thank, diſpleaſes, You, 

What then remains; but, that I bid Adieu? 

_ Favs the fond Viſitant retreats, with Shame, 

And, ſcarce admitted, leaves the inſerted Name, 
No! Il not quit you, Map Au! at this Rate! 


For, though I muſt not Thank,” nor © Praiſe,” 


rie. 


Some Fineſſe ſeign, to ſpin the cheated Time: 


News! Faſhions! Scandal! Cards! the Weather! 
—_7 
Tax teizing Flie, thus, round us flippant plays; 
Urging the ſportive War, in different Ways: 
Or, on the Perſon, or the Viand, ſtands; 
And dares the Capture of invading Hands. 


Around the Fair, all Jewel, Dreſs, and Charm, 


Thus ruder Fops, with Leers contagious, ſwarm : 


Þhe Pretty Things, with Ogles, {till purſue ; 

And ftill, on ſome Pretence, prolong the Interview. 

Ap thus Fair V avx, by circling Lovers, preſt--- 

But, I forget myſelf !—You know the reſt! - 
Txrzx, tomy Cue MADANM! I bring you here, 

A Curious Coin: non-ſcript, the Piece, and rare; 

Antique, as LaTium, whence, we're told, it came; 


*Tis an Original—Avpvice, it's wholeſome Name. 


* Apollo—He is confidered, as preſiding over Phyſic, Muſic, 
Divination, and Poetry. : | | 


[6] 


| * Of the Medallion Size; and on its Round, 


In Preſervation high, this Legend's found : _ 

T lower Loves, x. Common Talents given: BAK * 
Caecilia conſecrates Her Powers to Heaven! _ 
Now this ſame Saint Ca LA, You muſt knowz 
Flouriſh'd, ſome twice eight hundred Years ago. f 
The Magick of whoſe melting Muſic drew, + 
And chu the liſt'ning World, like— Ves, bke 

| Tou? . 

On which, nor once object, in Bar, th Tan £ 

With Your good Leave, Mapant we'll thus com- 
ment: 

F For We, bold Moderns, ſcorn, you know, to plod, 
And ſuperſtitious traQt the beaten Road. 
The Text is given only for a Guiſe: | 
And ſhackles Fools, but not enſlaves the wiſe, 
To wear our; Eyes, o'er what the Antients ſay, - 
Were much good Time and Labour, thrown-away ; þ 
Since We can talk, and write, as faſt as They.]- 

UNd the Umbrage then of this Diſguiſe, 
We take Occaſion, Faix ONE! to Apviss: 8 
And thus our ſalutary Precepts riſe : 

"5508 4p Larks, and Syrens, | Vaux ! no longer 

| port ; * ; ES l 
« By nobler Ways, Your rival Worth aſſert,  C 
And claim Your Seat in Muſic's hallow'd Court. 

« To Hanper's richer Page direct Your Vein ; 
* And aid the Ox ATORIO's ſacred Strain. 
I; « Tolsratr's Tears, Your ſoft Aſſiſtance yield, 
And plaintive weep the Oppreſſive Zo Ax's Field. 
„ Bin impious PnAROAR riſe, with Pride elate; 
And join the 3 of his laſt Defeat, |] 


U. © Bx 


+ A. D. circiter, 225, h. e. now 1549 Years * She i 
commemorated, in the Roman Ma rtyrology, on the ma Day 
November ; Landi i is conſidered as a Virgin, and Mar 

4, Collections of Ballad Songs, under the above Tides. 

|| Refering to Iſrael in Egypt: An Oratorio :, Set to 
Muſic, by r. Handel. 
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t 
© By luckleſs' Sabr's difaftrous Fate your 
N ebene 


« And, the flow Pomp of Dems dread. March, 


prolong. 
IGOR Notes, from You, hall folemn- F orce ob- 
«tain ; ien Seo! 
« And Kings, to Tears ſubdu's, mall melt again x | 
111. pms our View bid the proud Nang, 
| riſe ; 
And point the Radiance of HiBAsta's Eyes 
„HERR wave, in Song, th' uxorious Monarch“ 
Train, 
„% And haughty Haman, plotting, 13 vain, 
„% While Mox ptcar, each wicked Wile ſurvives ; 
* And, on your Tongue, the unwearied Patrioi 
lives. 1 | eds Mah 
BE Subjects, great as wels vod wiſer: Choice: 
„% And ſhare, alternate, Your devoted Voice. 
Subjeds, like theſe, Pleaſure's ſublimer Spring ! 
*« HANDEL alone can ſtand Vaux ſhould only 


Þ. 


ng.” 
Hair, Firſt in Song . conſeſs che ſocial Name ; 
Nor pique a Siſter-Candidate ſor Fame. 


Thy Page, from V aux, new Beauties ſhall receive, 
And HANDEL borrow Helps, He us d to give. 
Sven Arguments ſhall riſe upon Your 2 ; 2 


And the bare Reci'tive aſpire to Song. 
While this, to Rapture, lifts th? enchanted Ear, 


And emulates the Muſic of the Sphere. 


++: ** Saul ;” An Oratorio: Set to Muſic by Handel. | 
"2M Alluding to a celebrated Piece in Saul; called, The Dead 
„ March:” At the Performance of Jil his Hate Majeſty, 


George II.! is faid to have wept. 


q_ Vaſhti, Hadaſſa, (the poetical Name for Eſther) Ahaſuerus, 
1 55 uxorious Monarch) Haman, and Mordecai, are all Characters, 

«« Efther: An Oratorio:“ Set to Muſic, by the great Mater, | 
refered to above. 

* The Oratorio, like the Opera, divides into Two Parts : : 
The Recitative, and The Gun, ” Song. | 


THE © 


THE 


COMPLIMENT of LEAVE: 


To A YOUNG, LADY: 


o fe Giitting the Author's N in de © Country, 
und "on into | 


ip E. Bir 
un; to wth 2 is 42 thy Guardian can: © 
Beware 7 Al, "I * Beware of MANI 

4 Rear of Lock. 


EIS Verſe, Dear PaiLlLis! I, to thee, affign; 
Nor, all my Views, to elder Worth, confine,* 
AND what, on this Occaſion, ſhall I ſay ? 
How form, and turn, the warm, the faithful, lay ? 
Rather, my ſond Affection, let me ſhew, 
an teach the Lines, with artful Tints, to glow; 
Or, i in high-labour” d Pathos, give the N umbers 
Flow. 
In Nature, then, my Fair? permit I dwell : 
My Friendſhip ſhow, and ſhow my honeſt Zeal : 
What boots, alas! vain Art, and mere Poetic 
1 has 
The Time is ſhort ?F--Kindly, dear Girl! receive 
This haſty Compliment :—This Compliment of Leave. 
No Flatt'ry here! the Bluſh; or Pride; to raiſe ; 
Nor have I Time to waft one Breath of Praiſe. | 
ay Life's gay Scenes, before you, ſportive 
rie, 
And tempt you forth with ſtrong alluring Eyes; £5 


Still, as the flow'ry Lengths, you ſmiling paſs, 
Beware the 1 lurking in the Grals. 


; The 


ho The . had ber addreſſed ſeveral lie. Copies 5 
Verſes to the . Young Lady's Aunt; here refered to, under the 
Name of SyLv1a. Tate, 

+ The Reader, it is hoped, will give che Author Credit for 
the Information, when he is told, That the Lines in View were 


not entered upon, till the Subject * tem was, as it were, on 
the Point of 9 


C 


(18 ] 


The Serpent, Man! of all we Reptile Rag, 82 
Moſt ſubtil, daring, treach'rous, poiſonous, baſe Þ 
The Serpent, Man, who haunts the Virgin Way 
Woman, his Sport! Woman, bis ſtanding Prey! 
How complex, think, how congregate, an Evil ! 


A ſavage Beaſt ! in Miniature, a Devil! | 


THESE your Grit Vinten u. bone er, your 
Care, 


Of Seylla, as Charybdis, to beware: 
And, prudent, ſtill, between Extremes iq leer. 


Nor is it (far! far, from it!) ance, aur Scope, 


That you diverge into the Miſanthrope. © | 5 
Nor Life miſtaking, and its ſocial Good, 1 


| Sink down, and — in che ſullen Prude. 


DrrzxMix k, on the Purport, and laſt 
To which Man's doubtful Qyertures extend : 
And the Seducer, difference, from the Friend. 

As theſe direct, ſo form your {kilful Plan, 

And counterwork, this dark Deſigner, Man. 

"Tis has, remember, ah! remember well; wi 
His, to attack —Your' 8, Phillis ! to repell. 

Acquit yourſelt ; maintain the well beer Field: 
And, only with, not at, Diſcretion, yiel 


From Heaven's high Arch, attcnd the echoing 
C 


{8s ſhall high Heaven forbid the unhappy Fall) 


A Woman's Honour, is a Woman's All ! 
Nor Beauty, Wit, or Fortune; Body, Mind, 


| (We give them all! we give them alll to W ind " 


- _ -  Avall, 


4. „Max,“ in "EH State of W and *« when left to him- 
ſelf, excluſive of the Aids of Divine Grace, is half a Devil, 


and half a Beaſt,” ——Biſhop HALL, 


And again, as Mr. Law expreſſes himſelf, ** Max is a mot- 
% ley Mixture of the Beaſt, and the Devil. 

See the Reverend Mr. Wnirzrizrp's Letters, Vol. 
N. 412. Where an Example is given, which may be thought = 
come little ſhort of an Exemplification of both the above de- 


grading Characteriſticks of FapL,exn Man, Octavo. London. 


1772. 


2 
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1 Ta + M3 5349) 4 4 +01 WOE ore A 15! Tayvtets ; 
Avail, when once a Woman's Honour's loſt. 
How many, know this Truth How many, to their 
. 1 3 


The Fate of Women, deeply ve deplore, 


Who fall, like Stars, which, ſet, to riſe no more!“ 


„Bux. hy this Topie : Why this Topiopreſt ? 
Hear me, Dear Phillis ! Here, my Cauſe I reſt: 


Not, that I think You. weak, I dwell, ſo long: 


- 


Haſte, my collateral Defence, denies | 
Let me, however, hint—Phull:s ! You have two 


But, that know that Wretch, falſe Man, 18 firong. 


5 


next © : T 5-5-© 


: x 
1 


Bur, ſee your guardian Ang 


For farther, to her Prudence, I refer: 


l. SyTLVIA, there: ö 


Nor can ſhe need a Monitor, who dwells with 
her. „„ EVO 5 
ATTEND we one great Rule, the only you can 
Vans: . n 
Copy the beſt Originals Copy hat Aux r! 
United thus, at once, in you ſhall ſhine, 
The Merits of your wide congenial Line. 
Suen then the Muſes, ſhort, but ardent, Pray'r ; 
Do thou, my pious Maid! the Lay prefer; | 


And tick the Sprig Parnaffran, in your Hair. 


Nearer, ſtill nearer; nearer ſtill, we come: 
Nearer your Heart, o let the Verſe have Room! 
In your warm Boſom, plant the Slip, with Care, 


And may it live, and grow, and flourith, there. 


 Accxer theſe Lines Nor count the Number 
oer: | 5 1 * 

You would not, would you, Phillis ! raife the 
SCOreY #1 | 


My Heart fill prompis But, Time forbids !— 


Nom ore! 


Ce 


VIISI- 


VRSIFICATION of The "Seventh Chapter of The Pro- 
verbs of Solomon, the Son of David, King of f iel. 


5 T E RE N T I U S. | 


1D * eſt, quod ego mihi puto Palmarium : "i 
Me reperiſſe, Quomodo adoleſcentuls 
Meretricem ingenia, et mores, poſſit noſcere: 
* Mature, ut cum cognorit, perpetus oderit.” 


I look upon it, as oy Maſterpiece : that I bave'fonnd out, 
* How'@ young Fellow may know the Diſps/i Hion and Be- 
<« haviour of :a Harlot; and, by n e. come 10 de- 
ws of the C baratter N 5 


;C wy? EUNUCHUS. AQV. . IV. [ 


INTRODUCTION. 


To the (oft votaries of ſenſe, I 
5 M 22 So ries 9, Jenks E, He King. Ae 
2 love, of God, or Man. ET or A + 
| © weekly conſtrain'd, ah lend a willing rer 
Though old, and trite, the faered tale we give; 
Flouriſh, its beauties; and its morals live. 
It brav'd the injuries of ages paſt, 
And, deathleſs, 2 ong as time itſelf, ſhall laſt: 
, Againſt dil adult rous fair's inchanting lure, 4 
A ftanding caution, nor inepow'rful cure: 
en hear, with what addreſs, our writer wins, 
M hile thus the ſuaſive moraliſi begins: 


V I TH deepeſt def rence, be my nere 
heard, | 

And meet, my Son! thy 4 regard. 

Wich richeſt treaſures, lay my counſels by; 

And guard them, as the pupil of thyne eye; 

From thy lov'd converſe, let them not depart, 

Fixt in thy view, and always next thy heart. 

Wich wiſdom, nor remote alliance claim: 


The kinfwoman's, beſpeak ; beſpeak, the ſiſter's 


name, 
Non wonder, if we charge the lengthen'd lay : 
Equal, alas! the taſk, to all the Sire can n ſay. 
To 


FI 


8 


1 


To guard agataſt the fair's adult'rous charms; - 


And break the magic ſpell of her bevitchitg arms; : q 
Io ftrip theimaſk, and bare the wily heart; 


And combat female ſophiſtry, and art: 
For this, my Son] my growing care's expreſt, 
And all the father labours in my breaſt. 
Bur; leſt my imple admonitions fail, 
Attend, and own the infl'ence of a ales: 1 
n When, now the day's diſtinctive light withdrew, 
Th inviting window caught my evening view. 
* There, mid the ſimple young, whoſe giddy feet; 
« Incautious tread the undiltin guiſh'd ſtreet, 
<< A youth 1 ſpi'd, whoſe beadleng ſteps betray'd * 
40 The wanton gout, his vicious heart obey'd. 


To the ſoft haunts of ſenſe, th' unwary 3 


“ But, mark; my Son! where this adventure ends: 
ns ken, fee, a-woman, from the purlues, ſtart, 

“In all the wiles, adept, of the intriguing art. 
The Whore; in ev'ry look, and zellures ſtares; 


« And flaunts, eee every thing, the dauern 
wears. 


e Eſtrang'd to all the cares of ſocial life ; 


© The miſtreſs, mother, or, the dut'ous wiſe, 
« She ſhuns the ſcenes, hors theſe inceſſant come; 


And, clam'rous, beats about; the ſtreet, her home! 
With bands 6bſcene, ſhe ruſh'd to the embrace, 


“ Strength'ning the ſoftneſs of a female face, 

* With more, than nature meant the bolder man, 

« While thus the faintly cockatrice began :” 
Wuo compliments the ſkies, without regard ? 

This day, 1 pay'd, my vows ! —ſee my teward! 

With all a Lover's F ondneſs, let me greet, | 


T he Object, where my heart's ſoft withes meet! 


« [ What, though a Man, ſhe never ſaw before ? 
„The Blandiſhment befits a faithleſs Whore !“) 
With plenty, ſmiles my board, and flows my bow] ; 
The body” 8 — ee, ſubſerve, the foul! _ 


* 
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My bed, each eager appetite, fu HT 
hile imag ry, arr al As . — eyes, 
The pride of Egypt's looms, 'and d Tyrian > th 8 
Soft ſweets, which from the cinnamon exhale, -. 
With Myrrhe, and aloes, court the grateful ſmell.” x 
But the e, alas! with all the giftsiof- heav'n, ba þ 
In vain, Ao i the man, I love, were giv n 
Taſteleſs, to me, the riches of a feaſt, 
here you, my dear ! nor riſe the foremolt oſt 
ich love, ay fierce: impatience, wing d, I flew, 
Char happy, meet my e'ery wiſh, in y. | 
—— we, with joy, each moment's luſcious flight, | 
n+ wear, in love's, the well-expended night, 
Nor end the r Tou- intercounle, but wit * 
light! 91 54 bt 1 6 
- A. diſtant 3 journey \ holds my huſband's ſtay: 
Long may he beat ho hard, the adverſe, vy t 
And adequate reſerves afford a rich ſupply, '. 
Till the moon's creſcent ſhall zcylame:; the ſkie. 
+ Sieze we the lucky bour ! to-night-we'll livel 
Nor i interruption fear, but what ſatiety ſhall giv 
© Writawords, like theſe, the vile deceiver ſtrove, 


(0 Inſerting all the blandiſhments of love, 


2 On raw and inexperienc'd youth, to gain, 
7 Nor ſtrove, alas! the wily quean, in vain! 
Jo her ſoft lips, with poiſonous kiſſes, — 
And all the magic of a melting tongue 
He yields See, where the eaſy victim goes, 
6 Mid promis d pleaſures, ſeeking real woes. 

< Tavs the dull Ox, in ſtupid progreſs tends ; 
« Till, in the obvious knife, the tamble ends. 

% Ano thus the fleeter Stag, bounding, purſues, 
„The latent ſnare, and meets th entangling nooſe ; 
«When, lo! too late, he feels the deadly dart | 
4 Transfix his breaſt, and rancle at his heart. 

Tux vinged Bird thus ſeeks the Fowler's gin, 


« Blind to the ixcaeliſrous death, that lurks within.“ 


To 


** 


8 


1.231 
L my advice, children! lend your aur, 
And the i hte diBates of| hoar age, reuere. 
From the falſe Ccurtezan your heart refrain 3 
Nor let her dang vous paths your foorſteps gain. | A 
Many have fell the curs ddeoeiver's pre: 1 
Nor deem, more firong, or wife, yourſelves, than they. 
Her Houfe, to death's deſtruttive.chambers tends, 
And, down to loweſt hell, the fatal tract, deſeends ! : 
See The Syzoraror, Vol, VI. No. 410, 


8 CEE 


kd N * — — | . 
LU N A EST FEM INAS 
Luxa rubet, halle, creſcit, note. ambulat, errat 3 


Haec gugpus Femineo propria af Generic _ 
Cornua, Luna, fatit'; 'facit baec quogue Fehtina ; 5 muta, 
+ Rualibet, Seh r 3 fed, illa, die. a 
2 ct Wan 


9 | 
i 1 M 1 A T E D. 
La 'M 0 0 N and W O M A N. 
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| * 
N Nature- s wide exteutle Rings, 3 
Where ſhall we find an Object . 
Its Phaſes, like the Moon ? 
To Woman turn your woud'ring Eyes; 
There, ſee the Parallel ariſe, | 
The Correſpondence ow n!?! 58 4 
As Cynthia, nightly, wand” ring, ſtrays, 
Now red, now pale, her varying Phaſe, 
Or waxing, ſtill, or l 8 


= 
© a3 kf Þ 


Thus 


® Femina=—ſic enim ferè nummi, lapides et inferipp.amtiqans ns ; | "hg 
Frmina. * 


* 
„ * — 
4 N 


non Faemina, habent. Vide . in Tſe 


K Fore os — 


* + 
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Thus Woman, fickle Woman ! roves, oY 
And throws about her Hate, and Loves; 
8 er 3 Vaſſals, __ 
III. 
But, oh! ſuperior ſtill, by far, 
The Lad, riſes o'er the Star ; 
Superior far her Pow'r: 
This changes ev'ry. Month, tis true, 
The old ſucceeded by the new; ' 
She, ev'ry Day, and Hour. 
IV. 3, - — 
Here end, my Muſe, the rude Deul, IE 
Nor longer ſatirize, and rail, 
Where Men are wont t' adore "38 
Yes! J have done; nor dare I ſwell” 
With Cynthia's Horns, the Parallel, 
Ah! Cynthia is Eno more + * 
„ 
If fach RS! ihe Caſe, my Friend, 
J can't ycur Conduct but comment : | | 
And, left you ſhould miſcarry, Z 
Continue till lo perſevere, D f 
And, holding out, from Fear to Year,” | 0 
Jag on, and never MARRY. 


- 


v. 8. 


+ 3 in Aſtronomy; a general Nadal for all the went, 2 
Bodies. Chambers's O clabaed, Art. Star. ©) 

An Juſinuation, founded on the well-known poetical fiction | 
of Cynthia and Endymion, | | 


